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The Drunkard'* CUM. 

Bt MBB. M. MUB11AY 8IOERFOOSE. 

The wiurt blew cold, m begtring fur bread, 
Came a drunkard'8 child one day, 

But •■ul ii it si ill Hie fact* of thow. 
She met in t u<- crowded way. 

Chorus: 

No home, no uonie for a drunkard's child. 

Sang the voice tender and sweet, 
So bread, no niece for » home lew one, 
tn all Uiit crowded street. 

Her eyes were blue as tlia Hummer's sky, 

But oh, so (ii liful now. 
The lirmonee red wear a hungry look. 

And pale the beautiful brow. 

Her dress was old, was faded and torn. 

And her limbs benumbed and cold, 
FO* the ley breath of the cruel wind, 

Pierced every Uttered fold. 

My father Is In the saloon down street, 

■Have you no pity." site said, 
'He'll bring only sorrow away with him. 
And my mother and I want bread." 

And ever the sweet voice uteadti with team, 

For bread In that crowded street, 
For a loving fnee, it kindred hand, 
The dtnnkard'a ehild to greet. 
Bristol, Ind. 


Slop at Once. 


BY W. .1. II. HAUMA3T. 

Alter ^ lift- UN varied in lines as the flower gar- 
th 11 of nature, and often as restless with the varied 
affliction*, ills, and tips and downs of human life, 
as the heaving bosom of the mighty deep ; another 
gloomy cloud ban overspread I lie household of the 
writer. 

During a married li.'c of almost twenty- five 
yearn, five little coffins, containing the remains of 
loved offsprings, have been borne to the still cham- 
bers of death. Among those It-It us is a little son, 
Lewis Sylvester, nearly ten years of age, who a 
few days ago, in the sprightlinessot youthful vi$c- 
or made glad with hojx? the hearts of fond and 
anxious parents ; bm who to-day lies on the sick 
couch in the room where we. are writing, also in 
danger of being borne to the silent lonib, hut 
whether fate in spile of medical skill, and nursing, 
which only a fond mother can bestow, has thus 
decreed or not. Our little I/ouie, his family pet 
name, is crippled for lite. 

Saturday June t!7ih, proved one of the most 
gloomy days to out- family that we ever experi- 
enced. In a heedless moment, the mower sickle 
severed one limb from the of body our only boy. 

But what suggested the heading of our article ? 
Had not the team stopped at once — at once came to 
halt with the dead lock, the same limb would have 
been cut again, and the other foot, being already 
against the death-dealing knife, would also have 
been severed ; and a hand, being already between 
the guards, would have shared the same fate. 
Just another move of the death dealing sickle, 
would have completed the work of death in the 
most honible manner possible. It was not be- 
cause the driver, who deserves praise, concluded 
to soon stop, but because he unreservedly slop- 
ped at once, that the life of our dear Louie was 
saved, and his body spared from being cut literally 
to pieces. 

Yonng mhti, young woman, do you realize your 
danger? Do you realize that another step in sin 
•drill proves horrible dealt uctfon to you? Have 
you » one as far as the ball-room? If so stop at 

once, ar*.d 

'-Think before vou farther go." 

The next mo\ L * w '" ,K; t0 ' am l y ou '" tne skating 
rink the next in the saloon, and pei haps the next 
to the house of jnV*iMHion. and total moral de- 
pravity, and you thitt Voursclf a wreck, physically, 
Morally, spiritually. L* **' lt * u mc there " "° 
SSflger yet but stop at^' 10 *- ' dw - Heed our 
warning — heed it now. 

Young man, have vou Uken the Rr »t * oci »l 
drink? If *o, stop at "once. DrnVt conclude that 
there is no danger in the sreond glas*, yut O, do 
atop at once. 

Young lady have you just begun to worship <»t 
the shrine of vain gaiety and fashion? Do atop at 
once. We earnestly plead with you. The tight- 
ening grip of fashion's bell in another moment may 
hurl vou forever into the chasm of utter physical, 
moral, mental, and spiritual deBpair, and sever 


from your being alt the good that natnre'a God 
has blessed yoit with. 

Let none say, there is no immediate danger. I'll 
run the risk, etc. Risks are simply terrible in 
their nature, ami thank God, there iB no need of 
running any. There is safety, positive safety, and 
O, who will be so unwise as not to occupy safety's 
platform? O don't venture where there may be 
no danger, but stand where there positively is 
none. Come, stop now, another move and your 
fate may be sealed — sealed in utter despair. As 
one who dearly loves you, wc call upon you in the 
most radical Bense possible, to positively stop now. 
We are not unduly excited, or beside otirself. but 
with the eye of sympathetic deliberation, we 
sec your danger from the mount of wisdom, such 
as only experience can bring. We see you stand- 
ing with carnal indifference, upon the very brink 
of eternal ruin. 

Strongmen were made sick when gazing at 
the limb of our dear little son. We are sickened 
at heart to see you already terribly maimed by the 
death-dealing sickle oi sin, with its sharp and 
poisonous edge in close proximity to every nobie 
and virtuous quality of your being. You have 
already been terribly crippled, and have lost much. 
Will you lose all T or will you stop at once, and 
from henceforth hate sin as you hate a viper? 
Choose this day, yea this very moment, for I if , 
health and eternal bloom. With lightening rapidity 
sin often does its work, then radically stop now, 
stop at once. 

Morrill, Kansas. 


Hare To l)o for Jesus. 


BY 1-1//.1K M. BONTZ. 

It require* a sacrifice todo that which will cause 
us to be separated from friends we once loved ; 
I do not wonder that people halt at this point. 
Right here I hailed one year. Christ was calling, 
follow me, friends wi re calling me hack ; then 
Christ would say, he that will not forsake father 
or mother tor my pake is not worthy of me. Then 
the question would arise can my friends guide me 
•through the valley <ind shadow ot" ileat^i, ami an- 
swer for me at the judgment bar? He that 
knoweth how to do good, and does not do it, to him 
it is sin. 1 had no [>eaee until he had made a com- 
plete surrendei. Now brethren and sisters lei us 
Ik- workers in the church ; 1 have seen so much of 
this do-nothing religion. Oh hasten the day 
when every church member will feel the respon- 
sibility of souls resting upon him; but -many 
say, *'I have no qualifications todo anything." 
What qualifications does it require to take your 
friends by the hand, and ;isk them to unite with 
you in the church, and lead a Christian life. Have 
you forpotton when a word of encouragement was 
like manna to a hungry soul ? I have not. I ac- 
knowledge we can notdo much in our own strength, 
but we have the desired help promised us, and if 
we he instrn mental in his hands and do our part, 
the Lord will bless our labors. Let us not depend 
so much or. our preachers working out our salva- 
tion. How I hate to* hear people say. if we had 
certain preachers with us, they would unite with 
the church; and worse lo hear members say, if we 
had such and such preachers, we could bo more 
faithful. Let us be careful that we worship only 
Christ. 


Nothing To Do. 

Men and women with no business, nothing to do, 
are absolutely pests to society. They arc thieves, 
stealing that which is not theirs; beggars, eating 
that which they have not earned ; drones, wasting 
thefruils of other's industry ; leeches, sucking the 
blood of others ; evil-doers, setting an example ol 
idleness and dishonest living; vampire?, eating out 
the life ot the community. 

Many of our most interesting youth waste a 
great portion of their time in fruitless endeavors 
at nothing. They have no trade, no profession, no 
object before them, nothing to do, and yet have a 
a great desire to do something, and something 
worthy of themselves. Tbey try this, that and 
the other ; off.u* themselves to anything and every- 
thiug, and yet kn»w how to do nothing. Educate 
themselves they cannot, lor tbey know not what 


they should do it for. Tbey waste their time, en- 
ergies, and little earnings in endless changes and 
wanderings. They have 'not the stimulus of a 
fixed object to fasten their attention and awaken 
their energieB; not a prize to win. They wish for 
good things, but have no way to attain them : de- 
sire to be useful, but have lit lie means of being 
so. They lay plan*, invent schemes, form theo- 
ries, build castles, but never stop to execute or re- 
al iz-; them. Poor treat ores I All that ails them 
is the want of an object — a single object 1 They . 
look at a hundred, and sec nothing. If they should 
look Bteadily alone, they would ace it distinr lively. 
They grasp at random a hundred things, ar,d 
catch nothing. It is like shooting among a scat- 
tered flock ol pigeons — the chances are doubtful. 
This will never do — no, never. Success, respecta- 
bility and happiness are found in a permanent ba- 
sis. An early choice of some business, devotion 
to it, and preparation for it, should Ik- made by 
every yonth, — Skl. 

' An Old Sailor's Story. 
An old sailor, writing to a loeal paper a letter 
about farms and fai ming sayB : 

I want to tell what influence a praying wile has 
hud on me. A few years ago. I ea me to my wife's 
old homestead after forty five years at sea. The' 
plate fell into our hands and I went to farming. 
Kept six cows, and bought over one hundred dol- 
lars worth of hay ; raised two little patches of 
corn and polatoee, of about one- half acre each. 
About once a month I would go dowu to town 
and have a Ipl of suckers hanging around for a 
drink, then it would take a week to get straight- 
ened out again, sonielinies more. 

Cider was a new ihing to me. The old farmers 
used to tell me. "Oh, this won't hurt y on;" and 
one night the Congregational deacon and a farmer 
started to see me home safe. I drove SO fast, or 
"carried sail," as 1 called it, that they jumped for 
life from the carriage. Oh no, cid«r won't hurt 
anybody! 

Wife kept on praying. Moody came to Burling- 
ton, and she coaxed inc. to go and hear him. I had 
been around the world and heard preaching Irom 
old England to China. Forty years at sea, twenty 
as a m-ister, I was always ■ church-goer, but a 
head-believer all the lime. 1 was fifty-eight years 
a sinner. Moody was the first man that ever 
waked me up. Eloquence, and long, flowery wi it- 
ten speeches would never have opened my ryes. 
I thank God for a praying wife that got me to 
hear him once. His plain talk decided me, and I 
tacked ship then and there, hove all the accursed 
stuft that defiletb ovi rboard, even to tobacco, 
which I had used forty- eight years, headed off 
shore, clear of rocks and shoals, for bluer waters, 
homeward bound. 

I shall never forget that sermon about "Naaman 
the Leper;" just my case; all the nice worldly 
surroundings; but still the thought would come, 
"Yon must leave it all pretty soon, and you a lep- 
er." It didn't take any coaxing lo get me there 
next lime. 

Ours is a happy family now. I don't have to 
go out behind the barn when I get home from 
town for fear my wife will smell my breath ; and 
I write no letters, nor talk with any body unless I 
tell them about the Pilot I have on board. 

Well, for the result : instead ot sucking an old 
pipe, and guzzling down cider, I road the Bible. 
When ihe plow strikes a stone, insUad of swear- 
ing, as I used to, I take out. my Greek Testament 
and read a verse or two. I take *evcn or eight 
papers, and instead of the cows being half starved 
on poor hay. 1 feed as other intelligent and suc- 
cessful farmers do. Have found out about ensi- 
lage, smoothing hanows, corn planters, etc. Now 
I keep three times the stock, in gocd order and in 
warm stables. This is what the new Pilot has 
done for me. Of course prosperity and happiness* 
are in and about our new home now. — Caft. G. 
Morton. 


4< 


God demands an account of the past, and that 
we must render hereafter. He demands an im- 
provement of the present, and this we must attend 
to now. — Wm. Jay. 


